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actually give themselves up for lost and huddle
to sleep in the snow, waking to find a hotel
forty-five feet away. But he does not believe
the story, told in another connection, of the
group of congressmen snowbound on a western,
train, driven at last to cannibalism and making
their choice of successive victims with the
proper forms of legislative procedure. One is
reminded of poor John Bright's perplexity over
hearing Mark Twain's contemporary, Artemus
Ward, lecture in London. * Many of the young
man's statements,' he said, * appear overdrawn
and open to question.' Mark Twain himself
has humorously explained this western method
of his narration. * I speak,* he says in the
Innocents Abroad, ( of the north shore of Lake
Tahoe, where one can count the scales on a
trout at a depth of a hundred and eighty feet.
I have tried to get this statement off at par here
[he is writing from Europe], but with no
success; so I have been obliged to negotiate
it at fifty per cent, discount. At this rate I
find some takers; perhaps the reader will
receive it on the same terms, ninety feet instead
of a hundred and eighty.' What is one to make
of this ? It seems to be giving the reader
* what the traffic will bear.'
But though overdrawn in the single state-
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